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and has therefore substituted a turquoise necklace,
equivalent in value to a prime sirloin. For third prize
Mr. Watkins, the conspicuous hairdresser of the High
Street, offers a full-sized plait of hair of the same colour
as worn by the lady/'

" Thoughtful! " observed the big man approvingly.

" He could hardly give black hair to a yellow-haired
woman/' Mr. Clarkson replied.

" I said thoughtful/' the big man repeated ; " always
thoughtful is Watkins, more especial towards females/1

" Besides these superb rewards/' the showman con-
tinued, " the rest of the judges present sixteen consola-
tion prizes, and Mr. Crawley, the eminently respected
provision-merchant round the corner, invites all com-
petitors to supper at twelve o'clock to-night, without
distinction of personal appearance."

"Jolly good blow-out!" said Albert's girl, with
satisfaction.

cc Rather a gross reward for beauty," Mr. Clarkson
observed.

" And why shouldn't nice-lookin' people have a good
blow-out, same as you ? " inquired the girl, with a flash
of indignation. " They deserves it more, I 'ope! "

" I entirely agree," said Mr. Clarkson; " my remark
was Victorian."                                *

A babel of yells, screams, and howlings greeted the
appearance of the two first candidates. The Master of
the Ceremonies led them forward, by the right and left
hand. Pointing at one, he shouted her name, and a
wild outburst of mingled applause and derision rent
the air. Shouting again, he pointed at the other, and
exactly the same turmoil of noise arose. Then he
faced the girls round to the judges, and they in-
stantly became conscious of the backs of their dresses,